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In his own eyes he was always the first person. He had been made unhappy by the thought that posterity might rate Pompey above himself Closei acquaintance had reassured him about Pompey, but in Csesai he was conscious of a higher presence, and he rebelled against the humiliating acknowledgment Supreme as an orator he could always be, and an order of things was, therefore, most desirable wheie oratory held the highest place Thus he chose his part with the " bom," whom he despised while he supported them, drifting on through vacillation into treachery, till " the ingredients of the poisoned chalice " were " commended to his own lips."
In Ciceio Nature half-made a great man and left him uncompleted Our characters are written in our forms, and the bust of Cicero is the key to his history. The brow is broad and strong, the nose large, the lips tightly compressed, the features lean and keen from restless intellectual energy The loose bending figure, the neck, too weak for the weight of the head, explain the infirmity of will, the passion, the cunning, the vanity, the absence of manliness and veracity He was born into an age of violence with which he was too feeble to contend. The gratitude of mankind for his literaly excellence will forever preserve his memory from too harsh a judgment.